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Exploring the galaxy, looking for a suitable planet for humans to live on, is the Macross 7 fleet. Not knowing where such a planet exists in the vast galaxy, the journey is long. In their fleet is "City Seven", a ship reproduced like Earth. There are town
s, parks, rivers, and the like in an environment where people can live life normally. Also in the Macross fleet are other ships built to support and reproduce life on Earth for the long journey through the galaxy. Through the galaxy network, Earth is the 
center of communications for the fleet. Since in space any danger is possible, Macross 7 is being hunted by a mysterious and unrecognized enemy who specifically hunts City Seven and successfully warped it out of the fleet into unknown space out of the rea
ch of earth and the rest of the fleet. 

Basara: Something's not right.
Audience: It's Mylene-chan!
Mylene: Sure is a big crowd tonight. There's still an hour before the show. 
Ray: Mmn. 
Mylene: It's exciting when a lot of people show up. Not to sound like Basara, but it makes me burn.
Mylene: Ray, could you....
Ray: What's wrong?
Mylene: Never mind...

-- 
Myria: I didn't think tickets for the first day would bring so many people. Do you think you guys could put on a bigger performance?
Ray: Mmmn.
Myria: They might go home dissatisfied. They did make the effort to come down. I feel sorry for them.
Ray: I understand; Basara folks woudl probably do it. It's a great thing; when we first performed here, there was almost no one in the audience. It's a strange feeling.
Myria: It's the music of Fire Bomber. I knew it would essentially end up like this. 
Ray: Fire Bomber's success is due to the fact that you picked up our recording, "Planet Dance," after it was rejected by others.
Myria: I just fell in love with the music.

--
Biker 1: Yahoo!
Biker 2: The concert's going to start! Hurry!
Lex: Don't rush it, Kore, Vanna! Speed's the cause of accidents!
Biker 1: Huh, right.... that's not like you to worry about accidents. Lex... you getting hitched with some guy? 
Lex: You said something?
Biker 1: nothing! I'm slowing down.

--
Basara: Fire!
Audience: Bomber!
Mylene: You sure are energetic! You stayed up all night practicing, right?
Basara: Huh?
Mylene: You had a new song. You were unsure about it, right? Did you finish?
Basara: I wasn't unsure. Let's go! REMEMBER 16!
Mylene: Hmf. How childish. He won't even admit he's tired.

--
Biker 1: Ack! They started!
Lex: I told them speeding would cause accidents.
Biker 1: Speeding?! Who's the one talking about speeding?
Biker 2: She can't help it; she's overcome by the music. 
Biker 3: Gotta be Lex!

--
Michael: Fire Bomber is a sure hit in the Galaxy Network Charts! "Planet Dance" is number one! It must be because of Mylene's popularity. 
Myria: Michael! Mylene is fighting to be number one. Keep an eye on her. 
Michael: Of course. I'll watch her very closely. I won't let it happen again. 

--
Basara: Wild as usual. I'll let you hear my best today!
Lex: I can't forget about you...
Basara: Lex, let's continue later. Let's go -- PLANET DANCE!
Biker 1: Gee, what's with her?
Biker 2: She's strange tonight.

--
Lex: How could he do this to me?

--
(scene with fighters flying around in outer space)

Random pilot: I'm amazed at this new type of valkyrie! The VF-19 is way different!

--
Max: Are those the pilots? 
Doctor guy: Yes, those are the pilots from the first attack.
Max: They've rejuvenated this much?
Doctor guy: You could say the Diamond Force has completely recovered.

(Note kamikaze pilot flying around in wild circles)

Max: But this group is unbelieveable. 
New guy: For the new group Diamond Force, I'd like to suggest Looker as the leader.

(Note: Not sure about the name "Looker"... sounds like Looker...)

Max: All right. Looks like I'll have to promote him. 

--
Man w/ patch: Talk in a deeper tone!
Troops: Talk in a deeper tone.
Man w/ patch: Speak with more personality!
Troops: Speak with more personality.
Man w/ patch: Conquer!
Troops: Conquer!

--
Announcement lady: the second half of our program will begin shortly; thank you for your patience. 
Ray: Everybody's really into it!
Mylene: Especially Basara, ey?
Basara: I'm always like this.
Mylene: I wonder. Wasn't being hugged and kissed by a fan energize you?
Basara: Huh? Lex just went somewhere...
Mylene: Oh, so you were worried?
Basara: ....at the most important time, too!
Mylene: What do you mean ,"the most important time"?!
Slick dude (Gauri?): Mylene-sama!
Mylene: Gauri-san!
Gauri: For you.
Mylene: Pretty! Thank you!
Mylene: Hey, hey, it's break time for me. Let's go and get a drink.
Gauri: Oh, okay. Please excuse me.

--
Evil woman: I see. the project has moved to new levels.
Man's voice: Oh, Agayel Leader (???), that sample we have has been confirmed to be the same as the Macross group's!
Evil woman: Direct the Agayel fleet towards the Macross. We will make final adjustments and begin the operation!

--
Biker 1: Where did Lex go? 
Biker 2: What's goin on? I don't care how much Lex likes Basara; something's really strange about her today. 
Biker 3: I never saw Lex like that before.

--
Mylene: I didn't know you like rock music, Gauri.
Gauri: Yeah, I think I'll become your fan.
Mylene: Fan? No, we're friends!
Gauri: Friends?

--
Lex: Basara?
Basara: Yo, Lex! I'm going!

--
Gauri: Thank you for the good time, Mylene, but we must part here.
Mylene: I want to go too!
Michael: No, it's too dangerous!
Mylene: Let go!
Michael: No, I won't let go!
Gauri: Mylene! Don't worry, I'll be fine by myself.
Mylene: Take this and be careful.
Gauri: Thank you...

--
Basara: I'm gonna go fight! You guys, listen to me and watch me on that big screen!
Ray: You didn't get any sleep last night, right? Sure you're okay?
Basara: Don't worry!

--
Gauri: Captain! I'll be departing.
Gauri: I really wanted a red rose....

--
Man mumbling: I know.
Basara: I'm going to let the whole galaxy hear my music!
Ray: His movement is slow.
Gauri: Watch me, Mylene.. I'll show you the glory of Diamond Force!
some guy: Damn you, I'm your opponent!

--
Lex: Basara...

--
Gauri: I'll show you the fury of Diamond Force!
Bad guy in white: His energy level's rising. I'm going to save you for last.
Gauri: Move it!
Gauri: You coward! How long do you think your music is going to affect the enemy?
Gauri: You may put on a great performance, but if you think your music is going to take down the enemy, then you're the galaxy's worst braggart!
Gauri: Answer me!
Basara: ....zzzzzz.....

--
Ray: You've managed to return safely, I see.
Mylene: I wanted you to hear the crowd's reaction. What's with the attitude? 
Ray: Leave him alone, Mylene.
Mylene: why is he in such a bad mood when he was singing so well?
Ray: He's tired from staying up all night. Cut him some slack.

--
Lex: Welcome back.
Basara: Lex.
Lex: Oh! Are you ok?
Basara: What's with you?
Lex: I was waiting for you. I'm sorry I snuck in; your door was open. 
Basara: I never lock my door.
Lex: Am I in the way?
Basara: Nope.
Lex: Are you all right? Sorry.
Basara: Huh?
Lex: Can I stay like this?
Basara: I don't mind...
Lex: I want to know more about you.
Basara: About me?
Lex: Yes, about you.
Basara: Sure, will you listen?
Lex: Yes, let me listen to your song!

--
Mylene: Basara is singing.
Ray: He's overcoming his tiredness by singing.
Mylene: Basara's singing....

--
Lex (running out of the building): Stop it!
Mylene: Basara!
Basara: Yo!
Mylene: Disgusting.
Mylene: Be quiet, Gubaba (the mop's name?).
Ray: I sense a strange new generation  (as in formation, or production of something).

--
Lex: What's with me...? Did I get into an accident?
